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attack of any kind by the cowardly crew
with which we had to deal. The interior
space was very small, probably about ten
feet square. In front was the narrow
doorway; and in the massive walls were
slits like loopholes through which we
could observe if any attempts were made
to approach the place. Every now and
then our troopers brought us news of
what was going on. The night had not
long closed in when they told us that
apparently the whole body of mutineers,
horse and foot, had marched away to
Delhi. Their attack on the European
lines, if they had made one, had clearly
failed; and the only marauders remaining
in Meerut were the butchers and other
scum of the city and bazars. Presently
one of our men went over to the opposite
house, which by this time was burnt
nearly to the ground. He returned with
awful news. He had found the dead
body of its occupant, a lady, whose hus-
band at the outbreak of the mutiny was
absent in the European quarter. She
had been most cruelly and brutally